
R1EUMATHG PANT
Caused by an Impure Condition of

the Blood.

IF NFGLFPTERD ' i!EY Wift. GROW WORSE
ANM) SERiOtS mi-LTs WILL FOL-

LOW - 10W RtiElI.Tl'lSM CAN
BE PERMANEXTLY Cfi'RED.

From the Mirror. Manehester. N. H.

Rheiumatism is one of the most painful of the
many trw.1l.les which still. t mankind. In its mild-
est forn the aches and stitfness are enough to
seri..tsl distra't the n.ind and interfere both
with enmf..rt and w ith work. and. as it grows
wore. f.r it never will .' re itself and it never

stand. still it two-m.s nore and more painful.
th.- stiffness spreads. and. fr'g-wntly, the sufferer
is r.,1w-e' to a !. . , "*--anliti..n- a physical
wreck, tortured wh.- anl auhnable- to move

'aithou"t :g".ny. It i- , .>": -- which cannot with
saf.-ti i.- rwgl t'.i.

liut it can 1.- r.d .tia pre-i"r .o-arse of treat-
toemt is tak.-nr. Tla" -. .,I - ai .f rheumatism 1s

th. p.re,--n..- of a. id it . b'ls.i and the only
etr. is t~ purify. no-.ris.' .:i .-1 .thwn this vital
flui-l. If thtis is a" - n.; :1 " .. pains and the

s:ifft-ss will vanish :n ".-" lif'- mn. vigor will
,to.. '!.. Ia-.t spe. iti dis' 'rod for this

parl-s' i. IDr. Williams' i'1! Ias for Pale ie'o-
.l. nidi th-- n: :tt"r of , r t "-v have ef.cteiin
e-s o.f this dtreadf it . ,i.s wnerful. 3Mrs.

S. D>. la.v.inl. of No. I.:: st ilan-. k street.

31anchester. N. H.. was ri of a severe attack

of rhetunatism by the se . f this remedy. She
says:

S-veral years a-. n "i, e's Was injured
bv a fall. Att..ut the i'r-t ""f June. 1a97. rhenma-
tism set in and at last so ba-l that I could

not b-nd inv knee It v. a, very painful and I was

unabl- to moae ab.ut. r- I various remedies.
but not one of then reliev.-d ne in any Way.

*-In the latter part >f o- tst. nearly three
months after the uain and stiffness began, a

friend. Mirs. Rothniell. of l,erett. Mass.. toldi me

of lr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pal" People. I

willingly gave them a trial and experienced relief
in a f.-w days I contin ed until I had taken

three b'ie.a and was able o bend the knee and

go tip and down stairs wi.i; - t difficulty. I have
sine- tak.-n the pills a a times for other
trouhbs aind always with r" ,d r.'stlts.

--I have r.,-.nunen..i i r t Illiams' Pink Pills
for Pla-- p.-tpl.. nInny ti .- I have not learned
with wh: t .-ifert they .."r" 1:aken, e"xceptin:: ]n

the .-a-" of two of ay r-ba.ises andl a y..ung
w.utan livu,: in ti f. i -.;, of whorn was

greatly l,,erii.ed. I fe-l .at I annot say to(

n.t.-h in favor of the pii '
siged. .:s S. D). LovEL.ANil.

s:sit . and sworn to I.efore iue tiis 7th
d:ay o.f I'"-1.ruary. 11."l.

JII1N U. I.ANE.
1 senl.) Notary l'uhlie.
All the el.'mnts rwe.'.'s'arv to rive new life and

ri-hn iss to the hl.od and r-store shattered nierves
are .laiw.d. in :t eenilensl.i form. in 1w. Will-
larns' Pink Pills fr I'al, P -le TlIy are also a

sl.iti' for treme t. s I.e ,:liar to fetales, stehas

iupprssi' n.. lrr-u>laxri i- i all forms of weak-

u . The lbuiild) it ti. "..1 and r'est'r' the glow
.fh,-jlth t". ;mh-aal s.E v..ks. In menthey

eff..-t a r:oli, al .'ie in, nll as's arising fr-lin
in-n .train. overwork r .\r esses of whatever

naitr.-. lDr. Willistus' 'ini Pi'ls are sold tin boxes

a.-ir in I..... bulk) at t " .--nts a b.ox or six oxes

for . .-.,. ani inay to hal of all lruggists or

dir... byr nail frorn Dr. s illiams Mediine Iom-
ien ".1 h-i:iy. N.Y

ODORS FROM lHE KITCHEN

1111' TO 4 OOK W'ITHI -T I-NPLEAS-

i1-T SiELLS IN THE HOUSE.

I'rescntisen Are All Simple and

Easily to He

Had.

Wrlitten for The Evening Star.

,blors are subtle withal searching. In

daling with these in the kitehi n an

oiunce of prevention is wo-rth at least a ton
of cure. The heavy nt. i of stale gr'ase,
most clinging and mo','t offensive of all,
climes more than atiythin. else from slop-
ping or sputtering ov--r. which a very little
care in range mana;.m. nt prevents. The
acrid smell of burnt r sorcherd things is
positively painful-so ii n-ch so that a cook's
first lesson ought to i. that tire was given
fo'r cooking, not bur ig. Leaving un-

washed pots and st.-wpains to dry andi sim-
rn'-r on th.' range is a fruiitful source of ill
odors, .easily r.-rn die d1. Di'solve two pounds
of washing sola in a galion of boiling
wa-ter. and ke-ep a bt.ui- of it handy. As
y.'t empty coiIT. c s , !s pour in soda

v .atr tni mi t. --p. ih k it well all around
the sidos and 1, cte until wa.shing time. If
thit pots at. pats k "p w.irn, so nuth the
l"-tt' r-th.- sodta will d, its work more ler-

1" "tly.
e, ins. tutrips a.:" di the cahhiag" tribe.

whih -i m to ii- '.' maiv hat' their
-- snewhat al-.t . " b t little -are in

t.botii:. Th '.-"r , i - fra:n th--ir is-
ntial I , '- wi h -.. v if the stge-

ta le"s ;{r." l r- .r".t -. . son rs b"-t..,", 1 :..,
wantd a:i' I : in w .;k. c, li

ins, rbi atI. ....iw upI this t-

L--ttia n e nb .- I iti in.

1:: r- 'and I.'r - S 'the w ttr

Jj -t as it "tt .tit -3 t . itn

hill ~mx with 3.It IT rt : ir t

t.nwer 'n q-it 'a' smr. f t-

m-ndiiyii.-.- ie t -. .: trit islI a-tnt

in whtak salt~ war b-. i''h't, b. for- the

vo idrsai i f h-gx iihe h...i tre bnigtot
sh".-t irto rie es. iso -ie' V. rI. 91 inegfral
martiof svnery in w.e t .trtl ard

do'wn liwhe sum r he-timt dnsk
tieha t f. ittan::-.r'- . a 10 .' nittg k thre,
wit of -Itriwi toe Isp r. .tt haings l~lcie.

hs ro.d mucgh Is. saifr- tlre thnkiten
ough to chave'a .t rivl , w T hollyr
moake andfo hdet in a and ;,ri-eiyou
eh-its,litomh tho-- it b irnsitdin1: Itper a
fairst i th grhodeat ht in. a lare modes-
rt o Crs mawny anh"n fh.-newest fooes.

maner os a.tii movabl h -i.wri g o up thesid
down lcie th"hute 'rite rloe dek
thait to. bn hheoy a'l odgt to b e-ut"oto

ort -ometinotg-n ih to e-l ith ractice,has rot-t much Ite-lssi hataictolum*. t
statyonary atones. slybttren o

to diech atnial cotreivant cutan yearsluy
make upho the moack- tf have bn wnell-

sent. ino te oknmwith.st andn it is a

ure. comfrt away thifume kfc foud. Tete
mna ell-airedttingwil deend are bt size
aonileatins thf r. Theditower that

tihe wand fabrnotso hig a tio aseite ik
in deavye and asnin tair column.t hic It
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en. Nt hol bae resint all ebvey
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ceiig.zabesinarrow ends odiinsd that
brued proed.n rustanoushto Meare ta

goohe daundt Thic defcaytwfc ths eicey
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teeinn and srancing.e lain
Akthen wth nitnesshofd the setingplac

sheofuea es aeatrme etltr

Tiskisl aotn tbardshmay biey frem ne
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I. visible by this time tomorrow-perhaps you
Edward Travers had been taking out a will, too."

year's leave in England. The cold had "Oh. no." she answered, with a littleshudder. "nothing will hurt me. I mean
worried him a good deal, and country to sit on deck all the time and feel the
houses and London society alike bored him, four winds of heaven"
but he had struggled through the winter, "Blowing away the cares of life, eh?"
elen to the end of the Easter holidays. A sudden idea seemed to dart from her
Then he sprained his foot, which obliged eyes. "Yes, blowing them all away," shesaid. "I wonder if they will?"
him to lie up and gave him time for re- She seemed unwilling to talk, but he
flection. Let it be said here that he was

four and thirty and good-looking. He
cared little for frivolities, he read books
when they were not too stodgy, but he
was neither particularly learned nor even

highly cultured. He had agreeable man-

ners and pleasant instincts; he was affec-
tionate to his sisters, though he could get 'ii
along well enough without them; stanch
to his friends, though he did not care to '!'&?4'*. :.:k.
see too much of them, or easily make ac- = "" 1

?. 'quaintances. As for falling in love, it
simply did not occur to him; life was
pleasant enough; why complicate it with
untried conditions?

"I think I shall go and do a travel," he
said to his mother when his foot was bet-
ter. "There are some ships that go from .:NLiverpool along the Mediterranean. From
G:noa I could easily get to Milan and the
Italian lakes, over a pass into Switzerland
and wait there for you all." The Travers
family went to the Engadine every Au-
gust as naturally as it went to church
e ery Sunday. "Then we could be together
till I had to hurry back to the coast and
catch ship for Bombay." It was a pecu-
liarity of his that the laying out of a pro-
gram meant, as a rule, a sense of obliga-
tion to carry it through.
Tom Darton went down to Liverpool to

see him off. The Arab was not to sail till c'

i. So they lunched at the hotel, and were
as silent as old chums often are-they had
been at Woolwich together-when a part-
ing is at hand. Darton tried to talk of
the people and doings they both remem-

bored; but it was no good. Then he no-

ticed a woman, quietly dressed in some
sort of dark woolen stuff, and a little hat
close fitting and soft, lunching alone at 1,.
the next table. She was thin and care-

worn looking, even a little insignificant at
the first glance, and not young-three or
four and thirty, perhaps. There was some-
thing pathetic about her. There was a

half-hunted look in her eyes that arrested
attention.
"I think I have seen her before," Dar-

ton said; "her face seems to be familiar.
Wonder who she Is?"il
"Sensible anyhow," Travers answered.

"Mutton chop and a glass of claret. I
can't stand a woman who has a poached
egg and a cup of tea in the middle of the
day. You may take it as a pretty safe
rule that she doesn't know much and is
tiresome." Then the talk drifted into other
channels and the solitary woman was for-
gotten.
Late in the afternoon when Travers stood

watching the shore retreating into the al-
ready dim distance he saw the slim figure HE STOOD BY HER LE.i
again. She was leaning over the side of
the ship watching the distance, too, with
an eager, thankful manner-for there was liked her for it. He hated people who
no one near her and she imagined herself snatched at a new acquaintance, who chat-
unobserved. Travers looked at her for a tered at tables d'hote and hung about ho
moment and wheeled round to retreat. Sud- tels to attract attention; they belonged to
denly the sprained foot gave way and he a definite class he despised. He was vexed
went down. An expression of pain and with himself for trying to draw her out;
vexation escaped him; it was mortifying to he felt as if he were forcing himself upon
measure his length at a strange woman's her, but for the life of him he couldn't
feet. She turned quickly and put out a help it.
hand to help him, but it was unnecessary. She disappeared quickly when the din-
"You are hurt." she said. "You must be ner was over, but he saw her an hour

hurt," and her tone was half frightened, later, He grew tired of the smoking place
half compassionate. and the group that filled it and went to

"It's nothing," he answered. "thank you try if, with the help of a stick and under
very much. I sprained my foot pretty bad- cover of the darkness, he could manage to
ly six weeks ago and ought to be more drag his foot along for a few turns on
careful." deck; he meant to be careful this time
"Of course, you ought. a sprain Is such a and not to sprawl on the floor. Then he

slow thing to recover from." Her voice saw her leaning over the bulwark again.
was deep and sweet; it seemed to burrow The lamps from the saloon shed blurred
its way right into his heart; but his foot lengths of light on the waves that broke
was hurting and she saw it. softly against the ship, while the entranc-
"Sit down and rest," she said, "you are ing sound of cutting through the water, of

in pain. 'This floor is so slippery-stay, let going onward and away that always ex-
me gct you a deck chair." cited him at the beginning of a voyage,
"This will do quite well." He sat down made an accompaniment to the stirring in

gracefully on the seat along the bulwarks, his heart. He passed quite near her and
while she remained standing beside him. was rather ashamed of it, but It was so
"They made me try the new dodge," he dark that at first he had not really made
explained. "walking. It is rather weak ter out. She looked up and recognized
still: gives way at unexpected moments." him.
"You ought to rest it well." she said, still "Ought you to be walking," she asked.compassiontte. "but you will be able to do ...

yu f e
tha t casly on board ship." "tI etn l ihtakyuol

"I am only going as far as Genoa. I itesif"Il eiaete adsy
wan'ted to make my waty from there over ~ndigt h itne MyIcm
h1 St. Git hard and 1ia some walking.'' adlo"uto'

"it wun't lie safe,'' sih' said,. and looked Semd oeeto set n
up ithain air of ('onviction that was im-hesodb hrlaig nth rila
lri ssiveI. saw tlist her eyes were gray, l a on.Se okda i o
Irop and01 eli-ar. a nil that the' half-hunted mmntesaossee omk a
iook of the' inorning hadl gone from them,. o e ae n e a tqiecery
"'You niust nit waik for a long time.'' she I aehmaltl hil n ewn
ailili 1. "at hoist. nit maclh." There was andre whtiman;frewaahr-
irr,-sistible rnagnetism about her; he feltendsnrhtoutfradtity
it in ,ve'ry w ,rd she' said.
"It is a great bore," he sail, and there wt h eebac fmn esn

wa's a l';iuse' Then smhilenily he asked,tol'eihsli',orates.onync"lfiiln't I see you luncihinig at the North framotwehe asneen, ih

"Yes. I was there."'ol'oadsn h aghda i n
'Arn- yu's gin far bythis si?There are some jue'stions people are al-anO',toutohewyofntrrshatys privileged to ask their fellow pas-Igdmesadgdy rs ios ed
singers,.obgietemnooyo oaei

"To' Naples." aywyt hc h te e ol e
"The orange trees will he in bloom; butspn.AdytfonoranatllhtIt doesn't do to stay theire long-so un-h ol eie ee a hsltl oa

healthy'.''I lcwt aefc n aro
"1, am going to stay above it at Posilip-bieystalnovrhsessadru-P0." she spoke, reluctantly.innoonyhscrstbusmeot
"I know P'osilhppo. There's a little res- o eln htmd i ae olse

taurant up there, where onegestbreakfast, you know."gost tohr rtfltsan beieead
"I don't know anything about it yet, she adftr.Qiesdel h se

answered, distantly. "I have never beenqusinthere." She turned as if to go below, then "Iwhyowultelm yurn e?
hesitatted. "You must be careful of yourshsadfoot," she .said. "Could I fetch you a "Tae',hensrdqucl."-
stick, or give you an arm back to the adTves Iknw hoyure"e
stairs. if you are going down?" He man-ade.Sesrtdalteanlokdt
ner was cluite indifferent. It showed nohi;tsemdaifheelhrbet.
desire in It to strike up acquaintance-. etogtsereetdhscroiy
rather the reverse. She was evidently"isHertaWlimon IswItn
merely doing her Christian duty toward a tepsegrls.
stranger. h"
"Oh, I shall manage all right," he said. "nyoartavlnaoe,

gratefully, and she slowly went her wry.' Ys ln.
"She doesn't look more than eight and Nonevntseyuoftda?
twenty when she speaks," he thought. "Oon"
"Wonder who she is-probably a strolling Te h se i oehn le Tl
spinster," for he had noticed that she m h o r.Iko ornm ut
wore no wedding ring on the third inger of wl.
her left hand. "Perhaps dissatisfied and "Mgoenrsam.Ixpcyuma;
restless, as women of her age often 5lIh'sarde yuko.
But she's rather nice. I like her, some-I"Ihvsenimoew r,"head,

how."Iatrammn'heiain"Ihvhed
An hour or two later, when he sat down ta eI eykn a.

for the first time to dinner on board the "wul id tbek i er fh
Arab, he found that his place was next hst agayoy"Breoeo h

hers.pinbeoplydaeraai.Hstp
"We are to be neighbors for a wholepefoammntndlsnd." atue

week," he said, "unless you object?"brnsacthg,"esid"W uedo
'Iam not likely to object. Why should cl tteln nindya il.

She was very unsophisticated, he thought. "tmksm hn fteWyetcs
"People sometimes become very intimatelatyr.

on board ship in a week, then say good-bye Shtundadloeatim gi.Hr
and usually never set eyes on each other fc lse oehn htwslk e
agai~n. I often watch them on the wayfineout." Wy"seakd
"Do you travel so much, then?""M fahrwstyn i. We ee
"I have been to and fro a good deaL. I wiigfrtevrita oeJs e

am a soldier. Going back to India in Octo-foedn r-ritwslewhntfnse.
ber-on leave till then." He paused, think- W etcransewudb on uly
ing she might give him some informationan wekwwhttwolbefrm
about herself, but she said nothing. Hefahrtseeneerbcuehewso
noticed that she had a beautifully shapedsorfrhe.Adisanwultng
head and soft brown hair that grew closeyoknwfrayoetobhnedep-
round her ears, and was coiled up very sim- alawo n"
Ply at the back. She looked up once, as if "hths'es inHr't owt
trying to take in the evidently novel sceneIt"seakd Shhadpterlbw
about her, and he saw that the gray eyes o h al nspotn e hno e
had long, dark lashes. It was very oddhadwsloig trgtouto a
about this woman, he thought; at first aan
sight she seemed insignificant, then gradu- "Abas an wsplygitnte
ally you felt that there was something al- qaewentetlga cm-eawy
most beautiful about her; but her attrac-.tlgah i i vrit oe e m
tions came out siowly, and one by one, asutslerhcaei. ehdsmedp
stars in the twilight. "Do you know any I e ao-
of the people here?" he asked, simply to "Ys"hrviewsantsIfheok
make talk,.u iteitrs ntesbet

"'Not a soul," she answered. "I don't "o esi htee fsehdln.I
want to know them," she added, half tothmawssuhabtehthederdherself.ItIbeiesoeothjuyftta,

"Wel. teyre athr a unodl~lok wilto. to.
setMostottem wll poba~ e shudde," b"ntig wil hut met.I me

tedght generally spare ourselves the trouble
of setting out painaand penmtia for crim-
Inas. Greater punishment is generally at-
tached to the crime than any that can be
Invented outside it.'( '

"Oh. come," he w~a a little shocked; "we
must have laws a41ithlngs, you know."
But she answered nothing
"Are you going to-stay long at Naples?"he asked by way of changing the conversa-

tion;
"I don't know."
"Not going to friends?'
"I am going to an' old friend of my

mother's," and then, yjth a sudden rush of
confidence, "she Isobly off and keeps a
pension there."
"Shall you stay longs!""I don't know. All iay life, perhaps-or

only a day. I wish I had traveled," she
went on suddenly. "I have been nowhere.
I want to see everything in the world. I
think one ought, and-somehow I will."
She lifted her chin and doubled her fists

beneath It, her tone was determined, she
spoke as if for a moment she had forgot-
ten that she was with a stranger.
"That's right," he. said, "I don't think

that I should be content with a little slice
of the world myself." She turned away;
evidently she took no interest in what
might or might not content him.
"I'm going down," she said; "it is time."
"Have you got a good state room?"
"Yes, thank you, and a woman who ap-

pears to be quiet enough has the other
berth." She stopped while she spoke and
looked round as if into the shadows that
crowded over the deck.
"Rather a bore, though, having anybody

at all, Isn't it?"
"Oh, no." she answered with a little

shudder. "I hate being alone." Then she

r.- - -
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he left Liverpool--long, satisfying, dreamy
years. Miss Williamson had proved her-
self as excellent a sailor as he himself was,
and they had been almost Inseparable.
Their companionship was for the most part
a silent one; neither was a great talker;
but each seemed instinctively and almost
unconsciously to seek .ie other If they
were but an hour apart. Through long
days of rough weather, when everything
was battened down. and all the other pas-
sengers were Invisible, they sat in the sa-
loon; reading generally, but sending now
and then a look or word across the space
between them, till it was possible to creep
out to the deck once more. Then, as a
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mattrsoWcourasn, they wenttoeter that
ande hur asirgostadten. for wholungdthoursthat pneda the ship moretfhrou, terushin aer. Ghedhalioyhdareamea
likeoueveadhapinesshappenedfro the
softly stalin verow, seaknow evrtwardtheir shiper,aboe elt.see therira ewesdihert. Thel soundarreme'erewsorro
clit ofwthele-ang waves theighoaBJoie,''nhsaid o ohigsefavehav
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ether for years," he saM s they sat en
their deck chairs that night. The watch
had just been changed, there had been a
rumor of phosphorescence, the air was
soft and warm; the breath of Italy was in
it; the delicious sound of the water was
in their ears, the whole world seemed half
an enchantment. "Tomorrow we shall be
at Genoa. We ought to land for a little
while; I should like to show you the
Red Palace if you will let me."
"I am sorry we are coming to the land

again," she said. "I should like to stay onthe sea forever, yet I want to see every-thing.-
How is It you have never been awaybefore''

"Oh. I don't know," she answered. Iroknew as little about her as he had done
on the day they met first. She listenedto everything he said concerning him-self, but she told him nothing of her ownhistory.
"Perhaps you had relations to look af-ter?"
"Yes, I had them to look after," she hes-itated; then she went on.' "There were agreat many of us at home, and I was theeldest. We were poor, and had no time togo about. I used to teach my little sisterstheir French verbs and make them playtheir scales till I was eighteen. That wasten years ago-I feel like a haggard oldwoman, but I am only eight and twenty-""But you have not just left home-""I left it when I was nineteen. I went-to take care of some one. I don't want totalk about it," she added, "but I havenever had any happiness-never in my life-and I have longed for it so much." Then,with a quiet jerk of her voice, she went on."You spoke of the Waylett case the othernight; your father tried it, do you remem-ber? I knew that woman-and I havelonged for happiness just as she did-""You knew her?" He was almost startled."Yes; I knew her very well.""Do you think she did it?""I can't tell you that, but I know thatshe married him to escape from povertyand worry. He treated her shamefully; hegrudged every penny she spent or cost and

any moment's peace that seemed possible.The world is better without such men. Ifshe killed him she lost her soul in doing arighteous deed, and it was her desperatehunger for happiness that made her do it-if she did do ,it, I say.""What I couldn't stand about her wasthat, after she was acquitted, she calmlyproved his will and took his money. Hecouldn't have been such a very bad chap,for he left her all he had."
"He couldn't take it with him," she said.grimly.
"Do you know what became of her?""She disappeared--I suppose she is anoutcast forever."
"Well, crime or no crime, she hasn'tgained happiness yet.""People never gain it; they only pursueit."
"By heaven," he said, with sudden emo-tion, "what an awful thing to be that wo-man!"
"But there are so many awful things inthe world," she said. "It's just a chancewhich variety we draw."
"You must have suffered horribly," hesaid, uneasily, "to speak as you have donetonight."
"Perhaps."
"Anyhow. you're not as badly off as theWaylett woman is, if she did It. I meanyou've nothing on your mind.""No," she said, "I suppose not. I havecertainly done nothing that I would not doover again; though I suppose we have alldcne some things that we regret." Shelooked over her shoulder in the odd waythat characterized her, as if she were halfafraid of the dark. "But sometimes we dosuch desperate things to gain happiness,"she said almost in a whisper, "only to loseits possibility. We are like slaves whomake a desperate struggle for freedom,and only make their captivity worse."
"Why do you harp on so much happiness?

I wish you would tell me about yourself,"he said suddenly. "Is It-I mean, have youcared for some one?"
"No," she said in a low voice. "I havenever loved any one," she hesitated almost

as if she were going to say "before," andchose her words carefully, "in the way
you mean-in my whole life. Perhaps thatis really the tragedy of it."
"Won't you trust me?" he said hoarsely."We have only known each other a few

days, but we have hurried years into them.I feel toward you as I never felt yet to-
ward a woman, but when I reach out
to you in my thoughts it is into the un-known or the darkness-"
"Into the darkness," she echoed.
"Tell me about yourself." he said pas-sionately. He rose and pulled her gentlyfrom her seat, and putting his arm about

her waist drew her gently toward the end
of the ship. It was dark and none could
see them, the deck was deserted and none
could hear. "Trust me with your whole
life. Tell me if I may care for you, it
you could ever come to think of me. It
is such a little while since we met, but
we are not strangers. I feel as if we had
started out from opposite ends of the world
to meet each other."
"I have felt it, too," and, as if againsther will, she drew closer to him.
"I love you," he said. "I swear I love

you."
A little sound came from her lips. She

put her arms up softly round his n'c c.
"I think it is killing me," she whispered.
"No-no, it is all right," he answered;

"we are not fools, we can't nave made a
mistake. We love each other and there
is no reason why we should not-"
"Love you." she said; "I feel as if I stood

by heaven's open door-but I shall ncver
enter it."
"You will! You shall! We will walk its

whole length together. Oh, my beloved
wcman, whom God has giv'en me." But
she only shuddered at his words.
'God will take me from you," she said.
"Why should He be so cruel?"
"Say you love me, say it again. It goes

through me," she said desperately.
"I love you," he repeated. "I love you,"

anid he held her in his arms and kissed her
long and slow, while he felt as if the world
stood still to let them drink deep of love.
Suddenly through the darkness they heard
footsteps.
"Who is it?" she cried, starting.
"it is only the captain," Travers said.

"How nervous you are!"
"He frightened me." she whispered. "I

thought--"
"A dark night." said the captain, cheerily;

"doesn't look as if we should be at Genoa
in the morning, does it?"
"What time do we get in?"
"About 7, 1 hope, and out again at night.

Just a day there," and he passed on.
"A long, good day," Travers said, as he

turned to her again. But she held him
away further.
"I cannot," she said. "I cannot! Let me

go. Tomorrow you will understand." He
took the hands she was holding out, and
stooped and kissed them. "I Want to tell
you again," she Went on, under her breath,"I have never loved any one in my whole
life before-I mean, in this way. It hasI
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changed everything.- She drew her band
away, and In a moment she had vanished
altogether.
A gray, damp morning; the beauty of

Genoa hidden in mist and rain. Travers,
lying in his cabin. woke with the sound of
the drip-dripping on the deck. "Italy and
rain." he thought. "I won't get up till the
bell rings. It may dear up in a couple of
hours--we can do nothing in a downpour."There were footsteps overhead. Some one
was going on shore, ship's officers, proba-bly. to get fresh food for breakfast. He
heard the sound of a boat being let down.
the splash of oars as it went toward land,
but it was no concern of his. He dosed off.
wondering what she would say when she
met him; he could not divine in his hazythoughts the manner of hour they would
spend next; but time would make it plain.Why hurry or forestall it?
It was 9 o'clock when he awoke. The

breakfast bell had rung. He dressed
quickly, but before he was ready some one
knocked at his door. It was the steward
with a letter.
"Miss Williamson gave it to me this morn-

ing, sir. She changed her mind about goingto Naples, and was put ashore with her lug-
gage; she said she was going by train some-
where else." Travers took the letter with-
out a word. He shut the door and stood
staring at it, listening the while to the
steward's retreating steps along the pass-
age; they sounded like the drawing back
of life. Then he tore open the envelope. It
contained a little bit of folded newspaperand a note, which he read at a glance:"I told you that I stood on the steps be-
fore the open door of heaven; now I am
closing it upon myself forever. Good-bye."

III.
He put it down bewildered and unfolded

the bit of newspaper. It was evidently a cut-
ting-a portrait of Miss Williamson, badly
reproduced, but unmistakable. Under it was
printed: "Mrs. Waylett. Acquitted last week
for murdering her husband." Against it, in
pencil, was the date of a year ago, and the
words, "I did it." He looked at them stupe-fled for a moment. Then he remembered
her kisses, and her arms, how they had
stolen closer and closer round his neck.
The steward came again a little later. "Beg
pardon. sir; but shall I bring you some
breakfast?"
"No, no; I am coming." He reached out

his hand for a match case and setting fire
to the letter and the bit of newspaper,
watched them slowly burn away. Then he
gathered up the ashes, and, lest any one
should enter and divine what they had
been, he put them through the porthole;
and a groan escaped him, but he did not
see them as they vanished or know the di-
rection In which the wind scattered them.

(The end.)

IN THE CHURCHES
Mr. E. 0. Sellers of Macon, Ga., has ac-

cepted a position with the Young Men's
Christian Association of this city as one of
the secretaries, and will enter upon the
discharge of his new duties May 1. Mr.
Sellers is expected to devote most of his
time to membership work. For some time
past he has been the general secretary of
the Y. M. C. A. of Macon, Ga., where he
has made a fine record. It is stated that
he took up the work there when things
were In an unpromising condition, and has
brought their building to completion with-
out a debt upon it. He stands high in the
esteem of the people of that city generally.
It is understood that some of those who

may be termed advanced thinkers in church
matters are considering the advisability of
establishing in connection with one of the
large churches a nursery, similar to and
upon the plan of one recently opened at
Broaddus Memorial Baptist Church, Rich-
mond, Va. In talking with a Star reporter
on the subject Mr. B. F. Johnson, the
founder of the institution, said: "Surelyif there is any one in the world who stands
in need of the means of grace which the
church services and the Bible school fur-
nishes it is the mother. A good Scotch
woman used to say that she loved to think
of heaven as a place where she might sit
all the Sabbath with her hands folded on
her clean white apron and sing psalms to
her heart's content-those hands were so
tired. There are so many mothers with
tired hands today because they need the
Sabbath rest for their hearts. It is the
want of a rested heart that makes the bur-
dens on our hands so heavy, and our moth-
ers need a chance to sit with folded hands
for an hour on the Sabbath day singing
psalms. The Broaddus Memorial Nursery
has been planned to provide this oppor-
tunity, and we are anxious that the oppor-
tunity shall be taken by every mother
within reach of it. We want to lighten the
burden of every mother in our neighbor-
hood and to bring 'more sunshine into the
lives of the little children, and as the
babes grow up we want to bring them into
our Bible school and into our church work
and.. into communion with our common
Father."

Professor Kerby of the Catholic Univer-
sity and Mr. Carroll D. Wright, United
States commissioner of labor, have accept-ed invitations to attend the third annual
session of the Harvard School of Theology.which will be held July 2 to 19. The school
will have for its broad theme of investiga-tion "The Christian Minister's Relation to
Social Questions." Professors Taussig and
Carver of Harvard and J. B. (Clark of Co-
himbia University will dceal with the more
strictly economic phases of the problem.
President Eliot. Prof. F. C. Pt abody, Prof.
Kerby, Mr. Carroll D. Wright. Hooker TI.Washington. Robert A. Wouods of the South
End House, Bioston, and Dean H odges of
the Episcopal School, Camhr Ige, will lec-
ture on the more practicali apee:s of the
question. President-Eliot's topic, 'The Vol-
untary Church and Its Miinistry," being the
most notable. Of the ecturers on the ethi-
cal and theological aspects of the question
Prof. George Herbert P'ahner, Prof.-elect
W. W. Fenn of the Harvard Divinity
School. Prof. H. C. King of Oberlin, Presi-
dent Hyde of Bowdoin Coll'-ge and Dr. A.
H. Bradford are the best known.
The members of the Episcopal Church of

the diocese of Washington are to be given
an opportunity, it is understood, to con-
tri'bute toward a fund for a Protestant Epis-
copal diocese in the Philippines. The move-
ment has been started by the Church ('lub
of New York, at the solicitation of Gen. F.
V. Greene. It has invited other clubs to
assigt~in the work and wants contributions
from all who are willing to help in this
manner. Episcopal work was started in Ma-
nila by Rev. Dr. C. C. Pierce, an army
chaplain, who had no thought of such n
course until a party of Filipino men waited
formally upon him and asked him to give
them a celebration of the holy communion,
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which they explained they had been with-
out for some months. A church house was
established and some tent werk was dose
among soldiers. In the former the smrvies
were attended almost exclusively by the
oflicial class. The enterprise of the New
York Church Club is looked upon as the
more unusual because Episcopal leaders
have been putting greatest emphasis uponthe necessity of entering Havana.
Rev. Arsene B. qchamavonian. who for

some years has been pastor of the Con-
gregational Church at Falls Church, Va.,
has accepted a call to the Clarendon Hills
Congregational Church. Hyde Park, Mass.
Persons interested in the Summer ChurchSchool at Northfield. Mass., have been no-tided through a provisional program that

more extensive preparations are beingmade for the summer conferences to beheld at that place than ever before. Mr.John R. Mott, who made such a successful
presiding officer in the men's student con-
ference last year. will have charge of the
young women's conference. Robert E.
Speer, R. A. Torrey, C. I. Scofield. Charles
Erdman. Mrs. Margaret Sangster. all ofwhom are well known to Northfield audi-
ences, have, it is stated, accepted Invita-
tions to take part in the exercises. Otherswho are expected to speak are Revs. lirs.
M. D. Babcock of New York and John
Douglass Adams of Brooklyn. also Mrs.Montgomery of Rochester. whose addresses
at the ecumenical conference in New Yorklast May attracted much attention.Rev. (3. Campbell Morgan, who comesfrom England to succeed the late D. L.
Moody as the head of the various divisionsof church work, will have a prominent partat all the summer conferences, which will
doubtless register the official beginning ofhis work in America. One whole day is tobe made mlsbinary day. A young people'sinstitute similar to that conducted last
year by Mr. John W. Baer, general secre-tary of the United Society of Christian En-daevor, will be held this year.An entirely new feature will be a musi-cal institute, under the direction of Prof.D. B. Towner. In this connection it is in-teresting to note that the twentieth anni-versary of the founding of Mt. Hermon.Moody's Theological Seminary at North-field, was celebrated Saturday last.
From 2 .MnO to 30.000 delegates are expect-ed to attend the International ChristianEndeavor convention at Cincinnati July 6to 10. The city has made large plans forthe gathering and the program promisesunusual excellence. The opening sessionwill be Saturday evening. This is an inno-vation. but will give one local constituency,especially those involved in the mechanicalside of the great meeting, a full day's at-tendance early in the convention, and onewithout interruption.
Anong the speakers already secured areDrs. Babcock, Barrows, Burrell. Boynton.Chapman, Gunsaulus, Hoyt, Tomkins. Shel-don and Hall, with President Chapen of theAmerican board, Secretary Ryder. RobertE. Speer, Booker T. Washington, Gen. U.0. Howard and W. R. Moody.
Much interest is felt among the Catholicsof the city, and indeed of the entire coun-try, in the passage by the chamber of depu-ties of France of a law which aims at thedissolution of all the religious orders inthat country. The bill not only providesfor the dissolution of all orders which lead

a community life, but alms at the confisca-tion of all property owned by these orders,including churches, colleges, hospitals andschools.
Another aim of the bill is the completesecularization of education, which to aconsiderable extent Is now in the handsof such orders as the Jesuits, the Cthrs-tian Brothers, the Lazarists, the Sistersof Charity, the Sisters of the Sacred Heartand other similar orders. A prominentCatholic priest, who formerly lived inFrance and who is familiar with the situ-ation there, said a day or two ago that itwould he absolutely impossible to indicate

what will be the result if the bill in its
pr esent form is enacted into law.
"France," he continued. "has undertaken

similar schemes before, but after the laws
had been enacted they were never en-
forced, or only for a time. At present if
the law was strictly enforced the Jesuits
cculd not live irl community life, but they
are still living that way. For several
years the Jesuits have been tolerated and
that is all. Of course, if the law of asso-
ciations is rigidly enforced it will be a
great injustice, and will be a hardship to
the members of the orders, as well as to
the Catholic people of France. In that
event the members of the orders will
most likely be separated into groups of
from five to eight, and live as an ordinary
family. This, of course, cannot be tire-
vented. In the case of the large colleges
and houses of studies, of course, they will
have to be removed just as the Jesuits did
once before, taking several of the colleges
to England, where they remained until the
storm blew over.

New Hats and Gowns.
Dressmakers are preparing many black

toilets. A very lovely gown is in black vel-
vet, with straps of satin stitched on the
skirt, the bolero corsage opening over a
narrow vest of black silk, embroidered in
white, with turnover collar and cuffs to
correspond. The waistband, also in the
same embroidery, is pointed in front aid
very narrow at the back. Black .satin is
again much used for both evening and lay
toilets-the supple, rather dull satin which
drapes so becomingly. This material is
generally trimmed with black velvet. ither
in points. reaching from the hem to half
wvay up the skirt, tapering off by the knee,
or in the old-fashion~ed hands. mounted on
the bias rnffle that is so often ustd in w. ll-
cut skirts.
Crepe de chine is enormously worn, a

new, very fine make, embroidered in duill
paillettes, being imnensely sought after,
but the price is prohibitory for most purses.
An exquisite house gown Is made in this
fine craipe, with soft underflounr-es of
plaited mousseline de soie. The robe Is
princess in form, the long sleeves opening
over white mousseline de mole inder-
sleeves with a very fine jet embroidery
running round the edges of the front and
where the crepe de chine joins the fiounceg
of nmousseline de sole. The neck, slghtly
decollete, Is finished by an old-fashiioned
p)ointed collar of point de venist lace. A
high dog collar of jet beads is worn with
this dress.
Hats are very low and wide, and the lair

is dressed almost Invariably low on the
neck. Indeed, the angie that the hats are
built upon forces us to wear the hair in
careless fashion and fill out the spaces at
the back with much waving and puffing at
the sides and a full, loose chignon at the
back. This means that very high collars
are going out of fashion, a dog collar of
jet often replacing the dress collar with
black gowns or a pointed lace collar In
many instances where the neck is full and
round.
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